XXII.

THE  DEPASTURE  OF  THE DUCHESS OF POLIGNAC.

THE Bastille had just been taken. The insur-
gents who had conquered without a struggle,
imagined that the next day they would be confronted
by an imposing force, and did not dare to show them-
selves. Versailles intimidated Paris, and Paris intim-
idated Versailles. There were still many regiments
on whose fidelity Louis XVI. could absolutely count.
Nothing would have been easier for him than to
withdraw to a fortified city at some distance from
the capital, and there to speak like a king. But it
was in vain that Marie Antoinette counselled ener-
getic measures; he preferred dismissing the troops
and playing a sentimental part before the Assembly.
He appeared there on the morning of the 15th, with
no escort or guards, accompanied only by his two
brothers.

Standing bareheaded, with no sign of pomp, with-
out even using the armchair placed on the platform,
the heir of Louis XV. seemed to be begging forgive-
ness of the subjects who had defied his authority,
were afraid," he said; "well, it is I who have
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